PUDDOCKT

woman the Prince had ever seen, and in whom he at once recog-
nised the beautiful Parsley, for whom his heart had formerly
burned. The carriage stopped when it reached him, and the foot-
men sprang down and opened the door for him. He got in and sat
down beside the beautiful Parsley, and thanked her heartily for her
help, and told her how much he loved her.

And so he arrived at his father's capital, at the same moment
as his brothers who had returned with many carriage-loads of
beautiful women. But when they were all led before the King, the
whole Court with one consent awarded the prize of beauty to the
fair Parsley.

The old King was delighted, and embraced his thrice fortunate
son and his new daughter-in-law tenderly, and appointed them as
his successors to the throne. But he commanded the other women
to be thrown into the water and drowned, like the bales of linen
and the little dogs. The Prince married Puddocky and reigned
long and happily with her, and if they aren't dead J suppose they
are living still.
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